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. 28 2 ; | | J | he 
2 4 Hounwand Ber Ih father left i me houſe an #1and, | 


Ooſe every ſail to the breezes, Bid me uſe it at my command, 


155 5 hy OR 210 the toils of the les, — thallbe, 
. . I'm bound to my love. I forſake them all to go with thec. 
| . iatrue as ſhe's faie, My — 4 coming home late t 
= griefs I fling all ro the wind, ighr, | 


3 , 75 Hiſtreſi is caonſtant and kind, He ran up b ere the door he broke, 
1 4 nh fails are all fill d to my dean And found her hanging i in a rope. ö 3 


-- Tharretuctsto the feſt of bis love. Dig mea tzra veboth wide and deep, 
Gan every ſail to the breeze, And a marble ſtone te cover ix 
ome a and jon in the 3. THE BETRAYED VIROIN. 
(teas, 9 all young men and manic 
Ter 8 artak while he tip curs the | 
o th: gale that any drive bar - would 1 all do well, 
along. I have a ſong to ſing to oni 
2. Fung WII p Rove l bope will pleaſe you. well. 
5 1 AM a wild und rambling g A: 1 have loſt my deareſt dear 


My lodgings: are in che iſo? 
lo, TN 
A wild and rambling. boy I be; T. eil him well to do. 
I ſorſalte them all and follow hes. 
2 Zilly, Billy, I love you well, 1 1 boldly did him deny, 
I.! ve you better than tongue can 80 Bo dearly I did love him, 
„ +> tell, Which made me to comply. 
25 I love yon well but dare not new, But when he found he had Won my |; 
10 you my dear, let no one know. He ſoon his love gave o er, (heart, 
„ 1 wih Il was a blackbird er thraſh, He wentandcourted another girl, | 
ONE Changing my notes from buſh co. uc, L was his love no more. Fx 
| buſh. {{<e, Dat Was not my love cruely? 

A. That all the. whcht might plainly For ſerving me as thus wT 2 
I I lov'd a man that lov'$noc me. For ftealing my wy heart ay, 
I im 1 wagalinlefy, Tes love him ſtik Il muſt, © 
: That on hig beſom 1. migh: lie, But if I had my heart again, 

And all 1555 topde faſt aſleep. That he his ſtole away? 
Ino my love rms Id ſofcl- creep. I would ſhew no more affeRt ion 
3 7 love my her i love my mocher, Until my dying day. 5 

l love my filters and my brother, M, lave is tall znd handſo e, 
I love my giend⸗ and relat'onstoo, Eis cheoke ate very round, : 
Tus * us boffabe. . 20; 0 2 bd: ons: That. RED < on his oe 12 
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be courſe of my veſſel i im · Bid me ule it at ay command, 555 
But at my command they never N I. 


pleaſing return for my ca Add flug for bis heart's delight, » | 


What tropic birdſwiſtercan move. * took a knife and cut her down, Bx/ 
2” Who cruel ſhall hold his career, And inher boſom a note wasfound, IH. 


I may tellto vou. 
pray God bleſs him always, 1 


hen firft — 32 


N TY 25:15] 1255 e P: ace, Foe 5 
15 15 1 yr kane yen behi OY riechen 
3 Bo 3 8 ru our race. 5 1 a 89. bo Tel 3 3 5 
erg 1 The N © re waz But flew „ bis WW 8 we * 
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FEE“ lary was a zuty. That 
Near ee Aiit q de 1 | 


>] ny 190 Tears, 
ay Yoang William was & » r With tg 33 1 
ie. > love with Mary tell; 323 e ANSWER, : f 
t, Br fate was very c uel, 188 gil on he Va * 
e, His fortane did dec 8 No lenger ſigh 


I, 
q 


His barts Were fr'd, 1 a *. 8 Hes 10 your awn Ine 


n, Which forc'd him tar away: I youirſaferemtn' Ee 
% | He parted, from, bis Mary, IX — foldand flver in beko . 
Fier heart was torn With grief, A1 I freely give _ 8 
1 n't weey my deareſt jewels Allfhall be thine, 40 TR mine 1 
25 i how there's no felief, S 18 az We do live. /- 2 9 
guld fortune me ſo favour, 5 was 1 1 ervel. 498 . 55 ab 

s une France er Spein, + Th e m £24 1 

S hy William ſtord with riches A leave that cha love's 2 
Td * return again. Ag exer were ſine "(alarms © 
WF Villiam he al. I 


3 ut how no more Il wander, | 

| or quit my nate EECEA. : on 
| e aid behind, Tour company II conſtant keeps : "| 
1 er lols for to depfore; And node but you agore- 3 
n_tegre ſhe bald tl 2715 lf bat be ſo my wi am fair, 


| of «golden 


- 9 


* Wich öghs the cles d the day, To church fo. TIS - "Ton h 
Aha never ceag'd to grieve oy Peter de in our 1 
For: William far away, Ycu'lleaſe me of all care; | a 
| As William plough'd the ocean, To church they went ih fi 1 SW 
1 "And rode upen the main, © Without longer delay, K 
» | They aw a ſhip advencing, Tae Enes vas ty d- now GN 
« elonging to prond Spin; To William far aw | 


4 
Huzza ye Bit ih 9 5 1 Go name tuo e. a 5 
Vour thunder now le 12 a jolly fall dr. bold, 
3 {trite ye wif > Dons, | * Lately — from. cl | 
' | You've met ay I'll go a the an . 
Ide Spaniard of. 8 For ſhe's of my awn * 
Had guns near two. 8 s © "Shesgots ſmall and fleng 
Defy d tbe Britiſh fag | According to m 2 1e 
Tha bloody hr: 1 N 
But our bold. And ga no were cru 
Trqhor father be 
And r my; 
ihr d Fe ſled me. 
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fo = : Her father be reply i and ſaid, 
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Ten thouſand po 


Iuhhave a 
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Por t ſii to India, 
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ee hntenande moſt cruel, 
ad bim for his daughter dear, 
| Ses one of my cwn e vñi ag, 


I mein tomate ter my lau ful wife, 


And go no more a eruiſing 
of 3 - an nh E fir, 1 
If you don't Aepart my houſe 

III ſend you to a jail, fir; 1 5 
Naw I have been where bullets fly. 
And cannons loudly roar, 
And muſt I for a woman die, 

All on my natiye ſhore; 

The conftables they ſeized me, 
Ito jail was feor, - | 


| The jaikeepers well uſed ne 
In punch I did lament; 


Boch punch and fl p was in our ſhip, 
In the jail here I was boozing, 
I wiſhdmyfeif on board a ſhip, 


Ia privateer a cruifing. 
My love came in a ſulor's dreſs, 
Ia the jail where I was booting: | 


And faid ſhe world have no other 


_ Beeauſe I was ber chuſing; (mah, 


Thelicenceh=n that night was got, 


e -< 9-6 we were married, 
My love the ſtaid in jail that nigh? 
the next day trcied, 

e now we're friends aga n, 


* 


unds he gave us, 
wiſh it was to- morrow; 
ave a good fweet loving wifes 
According to  y ehuſisg, 

Fll live a ſober honeſt life, 
And go no more acryifing, - 

7 WIILTAM and. NAxcr. 


More we ſhall have when he dies, 


9 
1 
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WI muſt god ſea, 
ve your companys — 


But if pleaſe Gd ho foare m 


. 


In cafe 7 
O my deareſt Witliam, 
Why will you go o fea, - 


- 


* 


Where P | make you my wiſe. 
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WEL my deateſt Narey; 
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To leave me here lamenting _ 
For your ſWeet company ?— 
Your company I hizhiz p::ze, 
More than the India Rocce: 
So ſtay u ith me ſweet W Iltam, 
And go to ſea no more. | = 


: O-my de ar ſt Nancy, ö 


Do not ſig nor complain, 

Let no f-ars fid your fncy, 
While 1 am on the main, 

For when | do return again, 

If God ſheuld ſpate my life, 
To church we'll tie without delay 


8 PoLLy OL1VER's KAMIN 

'0 a night as Polly Oliver lay | 
muſing on her bed, 

Acomical iancy came into her head, 
Neither father ncr mother ſhall}. 
make me filſe; rove, (love. 
In liſt for a ſo dier ana follow my 
E:rlythe next morningthis fair raaid 
| arofe, : | 
She d eſſad he elt in a man's ſuit ot 


Coat, wailtcoat, ard brezches, a4 
ſword by her fide, (goon did ride. A 


On her father's gelding like a dra- 
She ride till ſhe came tè fai: London 
towr, (df the Crown, 


She diſm ounted her horſe at che ſian 


The fi. ſt that came down was a man 
Mo om a50VeE, (Cliver's loves E 
ThencX that eamedown wa: Po 
Good evening, good evening. kind 
capi ia ſaid ſne, 3 
H:re's a letter from your true love 


„Polly Oliver, ſhe aid; 


5 eee 55 ; 
For you and your Countrymen c 
_ Ack her health round (her head IF 
Supper peingended ſhe held do 


Nie opened the lener and a guinea | - 
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And called for a een lle to light OY. will vet allow / me one drep o 

do bed. [ havea bed at my eiſe, dra. ̃that I 

Iz be Exprain made t is, reply. I And when that he does. it is lee 
Tou may he with me countryman, lc is altogether for company aks. 


9 
* 


if you leaſe, | Incomes theothet gc ſſip, whatnews _ \ 
Io lie with a cap tin is a dadgerous have yougot? (piping hot, 
» thiag, ES [our king, Ol have avec tis quite | 


Im anew lited £2:di:r co fight for It one man ſhould lie with another 
To fight for the king by ſea or by man's wife, (word tor your life. 
land, [your comma, You muſt not ſpeak a word, not a 
Si:.c2 you er: my captain IN be ar. 10 O' Bonny Lass. 
E ly thencxtmorningthisf:ir maid O Bonny lais will you lie in x bar- 
= (cloath, > © rack? O bonny laſs, &. 
And dreſt herſelf in her own fuit f And marry a iotaier, and carry his 
| And down fairs ſhe came from the waket? © *- {ofity. 
chamber above, [on true ovc. O yes I will do it, and think no more 
®Sayiap, here is Poly Oliver, your  Fli marry my ſoidier, and carry his 
Heat firſt was ſurpriſcd . hen laugh'd wallet. (or daddy, _» 
al  athefun, [were done, - Fllneitherſpereleaveof my many 
And thenthey were marrled allthings But moubt and away with my 10 
,, Wben I laid with youthe firſt night dier lade. 


all tte fault it was mine O bonny lais will you go 2 cam- 
ch. Tt opetopliaſcyou better, love, for paignirg» (and famine, 
n now i my time. Eadure all che hardihipe of battle 


ud] 9 A DRor fa DAM. Wehen bleeding and fainting, O 
TT I two of th Ick my wife cou d you draw ncar me, . 
puts on her CDaths, (goes, And kindly ſupport me, ard ten- 
21 And ſt ait on the fir: the tea-kettle derl, cheet ine? (you mention, 
le. Here is good toaſt and butter prav O yes Iwili go chro? thove hardſhips 
a ent if you can. (adrop of a dram, And twenty times morc it you have 


nl: Don't you think it convenient for the invention, (tles alarm me- 
nj . CHo. S0 let us pri tle ptat le, tiitle Neither danger nor death, nor li. 
an - ratle, pour out the & a, Muy ſoldier is near me, and nothing 

an Ol bo t ii at che little ſhop over, con ham we. HR 
SS: 8 Win: *  (200d.man, O bond lai in he heat ot the ba- 
ly] Strait over the way of that v..p te, (hnons do rau. e, 

nd Don't yon think it convenient for When tren lay a biceding and a 

: a drop ot adram. While your iv1dier with .caeoues , - 


ve 85 Then comes the other goſſip, chis flerce is aſſailed- E 
d very fine tea, (over the way, Your heart that's moſt render, O. 
call - Pray where did you buy it? Strait ſure it vill tail you lafft aht me, 5 | 
. © Scfaitoverthe way ofthat very. good Not fo, no bach dangers ſh l ever þ 5 
Wh man, To follow my ſoldier ſhak ever de- 
ad | >, M husband he is x very bad man. üghe ne. - (acrend hig . 
„„ II In baulz's ſtexee confet TH 


— 


— — — 


cheei fell hy venrure cyt to 
= 11. 3 | 


85 me don by the fiile, | 
8 SN - How f weet is the nightingale sſong, 
I ccaf:fs without bloſhing [ hear 
5 Pim complain, 
of And believeevery word ofhis fong, 
Toa know not -how iweer tis to 
love the dear ſwain, (es among. 
Wie the moon piays yen branch- 
Hao fain do l wiſh to chace lan- 
ſhire away, 

Fes moments how flowly ye move, 
_ Give pl:e2 envious ne, hafte 
_* evening along, 

Tm to 9 


* 0 

xt Wo * + les among. 
While the moon play yon branch- 
„ Team the fleas we wall'd do pen 
neighbouring grove,! 
| Thefwainhis foftpaſſion he preſs, 
Hie (aid, my dearcharmerto church 

Jer's repair. 
bh Vour hanqlt will e er make me bleſt. 
Hoy could I ccfuſe che dear ſwain 
nis ſoft boon. es a 
Wuile tlic mooa plays yonbranch- 

( | Ver Hummine Bus, 
* r 


to hear the 


ks | 73 tades, 

PDhey ſay we ſhall all becoumed;- 

| Kind wiows as weil as maids 

| Q thiz is j yfuk news, and we'll 
© = Stick up our houſes with holly, - 
Woll broach a — of humming- 
| | 40 Fe bub, b | 


Would tickle ourheartwithj-oy, 
8 8 
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THEN Willem at eve meets 
R ! Well broach, cc. 


FH dreis ms as ſine as a lady, 
Againſt they come to town, 


the ſweet lad —__ | 


- Thoſe buſtling tons of thunder, 


mother | am cranſported, Virginit goes to rack: 
T's think of thoſe brave cm- They hill kale us Whenever they 


TI Berth. kale ploughs the 


| TR (dub 8 Nor fears the macho} deep, 2 
. Fot rhoſe chat come dn a rub a He ſcorns the landfmen'z Adel - 
Den mother they'll make usjolly. 5 = 
3 Der mother t fre them moaned. And guards them while ey 


CER 


Hetoical les s of Troy: 


pleas, Tally, - | 
And we'll Rick up our bout WE - 1 


Phoſt lads are the pride of Bri-aini 3 
They love us, and well they dur, 1 
Dear mother it is but fitting 1 
We ſhould be as kind as the; f 
Or conduit ſhall tun with wine, 
And we'll ſtick up our houſes with 
holly. - 'We'l rocks Sec. : | 


—_— = 


— ribbons are all boaght ready. 
My furbelow, ſcarf, and gown, - 
To welcome theſe warlike * | 
home, at 
Well ſtiek up our houſes with holly, - 
We'lbroach, e 
They are luſty, ſtout, and bc awny, : 
They exe neither too plump or fat, 
They ſay they are fomewhattawnys 
But they are never the worſe for 
thet; 5 (: leaſe, 
Fhey ſhal: kiſe us whenever they 
And weill ftick up our houſes with 
holy, Well brosch. &c. 


5 


1 „ 


5 
, 
' 


1 wes 


. 
1 


When they le feturning back, 
I know they'll bs tor pluader, 


pleaſe, (bolly. 

And we'll Rick ap our hovſes. wich 

Well broach, &c» 
The BarTisH SAtLOR, 


AD 22222 


cafe, 


's D - 
Tho ſtorms ariſe in dread 7 ire, 
And light ning ſlaſh their vivid fre, 


— — 


— — 


No 


Whenforsimade,witren erheart © 
and hand. tive land. 
{ He braves the world to fave his na» 
The ſhip. now riſes ton he ſeirs, 
ks. in depths -— ors 
et ſtil intrepid ly he fl es, 

To meet the deſiin d fo | 


And while che cruel fight pręvai * W 


Fe aſks — carnage heafſails, 
Nor heecs their fire but at bis 
cChief's cammanq, native land. 
Braves the whole world o ſave his 
Ihe chain ſnhet w iſtles to and fro, 


A broadſide ſezlFthcir fate; [ro 
| Then hie for a ſumgrons 


Their hull is ſhat: 91rd. down they 
And, Quarter cry too late: 

hs hen ae he ſees the briny flood 
Tris ſon'dallo'erwith humanblood 


k Hi heart relcnts, Wit to tis boat 


be flies, [ enemies 
And as, the, ſeas to fave? his 
134. The Honey Moon.” 


*W friend; what a honey Aden is, 
Hoy — in duration, how * 
| £ Dur, 

A e ma y be found und je 


In ſome boarding * Gentle W 


left Gre na Green; 
* My dear and my duck, | 
Ny iwecteſt, my chuck, (66, 
_ Miſa Kitty's an ange's ter Billy a 
E Whips crack, glaites Jingle, 
While ſighs imermingle, ; 
And Ciſ id aſſents, and goes niddi⸗- 
r [che Ged. 
Oer, Kitty the angel; arif Huy 
| Pe, 2a¹0 and mamma 's fir y dem der 
0 de Bac. (couple a aſt- 
-- þ.uomtiry-ſquare has this 
In, bree weeks poff ſſiom l plea® 
ſwes will eley, (cool the boy, 
"Neglect futt che lady, 
80 io patent to roam, 5 — 
- | Ma"*m you're never at home, 
. A hea ſo Tera dur no — 


(7) 


15. The Sokrows-of War 


Quld you know, my good 


> 


Tou are bad, you are Dh” 

While Cupid flies off from! s 4s. N 
rel ſo odd. 

And Miss is; no an 


(no 0 
and. Billy no 
To . gambling 
goes maſter. (ple went faiter, 
Lo part from each other ne reer 
hile raking at night. and dif> © 
traction at noon, (honey moong 
Soon cloſe all the; Joys of the — 
Bleeding hearts, aching heads, 
Sep'rate tables and beds _ ; 
Render wedlock's fine eguane: 
dull as a clod, | 


From prave Do&or's Wh i 
W hile proQtors and paichments go 
middity nod, (God, 
O'er Kitty the angel, and Billy the 
R TER. 
Wing Werter 1 N arlotte 
d, 8 Wa: 

As the. — with. the a 
He houghte\' ry mid ſheaxcel . 
4 be. Prali d dhe loft grace of her 
mien; (own, 


1. 


But all her  acconplichments.. . a 


t Werter begun to adore. 
He ſighs for a heart not her own, 
*Andrhe 


$4.44 
* 


Joys of poor Werterareo er 


Tho'vows the fair Charlet“ edgag'd. "0 | 


As friend gentle Werter Wer ; 


Her ſites oft his! ſorrow aſſuag 2 


W hile pity has drupt a ſoſt * 3 


9 5 love he grew bold, and 


lie cry d, (more, 


Woerter leave me, and ſee mo 8 


He $2h'd. he obey d, and he d yd. 


Then: the fofrowgof Werter deplore bs. : 


Je r.ymphs let not Cupid deceives. 


Under pity ſoft garb [a ligen darf. * 1 
Wertet's Ow «re laid in the TR 
ar ln grave, -theagt 3: 
While pity Rf Wings Charlows's + 
And oft 0 7 er S 


cry d, 


Her forthead | big e ew 

= 7 ike diamond. hk 3 2 

"ET 2 Wer: er plore. Lore leber hen "thr nch's n ol 580 

1456. een SAILOR» My love It clip p with e 1 

85 A I young ' Wilor, lroly-an- If chat 1 had 56 5 Mm my rm, 

-& *rangld inlove, , 8 retey thighs and des: next, | 

| "Andthe girl aimire r eg male like the fineſt wax, i . 

> gert ot her approve: (family, Her hanqdioms foot. etty toe (go, | 
1 © the ja low, aud of a: high ThegroundSblategnwh'ch hedeth 

| hey diſdain my dear jewel wich, Theprimroſe and the dai too, 

increaſes my great miſexy. +. - - Strive ta ſalute her as ſhe geen] | 

| ind ifFean't gain her hall Aci Content: Hay be to kiſs her hoe, | 

tall mode air, (ef co my care, e roſes a the vicleta blut 

or death'on my ſpirits will put au O Gods above lock down end ſee, 

or 1 crave ng money, no gold nor The parting.of my love and me, 

trealure ii ftore ({d:Frevomore, Tis as har i to part true love and I, 

d my dear jewel, ia this world Asto pari thetun down fromtheſky, 

Then curd:Diana tron.ſ ae: ſhade With drops of blood I writ to ſne, 

me core (ferbear, And AL them to my deare-e, 

. ing, brely Citor ra have you 'To kt ter know. 1 4% oe: fake 1 


der I'm Un evo, conſider my  wou'd ſwim \ (brim, 


' |Andiflovee: ſhares my dear jewel, 18. The Were Marozn, * | 
| __*  younre welcome to me. 14 night I d a pretty 
| Nowtitcel bavegain Amy true love dream, 


you know, aid a weep ng lar, 
41 will fortake te . d E as pretty ara ofviche 


do tte ſweet daily- plough, Had wept themſelvæs away 
5 Adi wllexrnthebrrad for you, my  Lthought Iaſt d her why ſhe wc p-, 
2 theſwe it of my brow For pity made her mourn? 
oung MAN's Lame tion. To V hich ſhe ſight d, and eply'd, 
© Gym the hills now | muſt go, A tirml-fe maid undone, 
e my fortune meanand As I walk'd down the myrtle lane; 
To find cut my deareſt dear, (low Cloſe by Diana's ſprings, | 
* Iwill travel the world far and peak The man:rhy \ ſtole my teart away 
Ie was my parents cruelty, | bas pi ai d down bo h ny wings, © = 
. firſt parted my love : und me, Hed I my 72 . tory,” - - - 
"Thefun eie e on highs That I could fl; by day, 
"> But thydepartucenakeemedie, would ſurely be reveng d on him 
| | Orgentleſhepherd; prithee ſtay, o bas ſtole my heart away. 
And tell me if he be gone this way, Then I let los ſe her gay gold v ig, . 
Whersem he be, can you gueſr' ? Shemoumed the air ſo h gh. TTY 
IM" fect miſtreſs, | . ay. tte Red, theſe: words "Y 
D wer a crou7¾ꝗ¾˙ O — a and fool mY 
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